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Fames, 
Onthis great Day ſer all thy Prifoners free, 
 (Triumphs command a Goal-Delivery ) 
'Setthem all free, leave not a limping Toe 
From my Lord Chancellors to mine below z 
Unleſs thou giv'ſ us leave this day to dance, 
Thou'rt not th'old Loyal Gour, but com'ſt from Fre, 
'Tis cone, my griet obeys the Sovereign Charms, 
I feel 2 Bonfire in my joints, which warms 
Ard thaws the frozen jelly ; I amgrown 
Twenty years younger ; Victory hath done 
Whar puzled Phyſick : Give the Dutch a Rout, 
Probatum eſt, 'cwill cure an Engliſh Gour, 


For OUT ! Iconjurethee by the powerful Names =» 
: Of CHARLES and FAXES, and their vitonous 


| Methinks I hear great Triton ſound 2 Call, 

And through thi affnghted Ocean ſummon all 

His ſcaly Regiments, to.come and take 

Part of that Feaft which Charles Their King doth make ; 
Where' they may glut Revenge, quit the old ſcore, 
And feed on thoſe who fed on them before ; 

Whom when they have digeſted, who can find 
Whether they're fiſh, or fleſh, or what's their Kigd ? 
Van-God, Van-Ling, YVan- Herring will becry'd 
Abour their Screers; All Fiſh, ſo Datichified, 

Their States may find their Capers in their Dith, 
And meet their Admirals in Butter'd Fiſh, 

Thus they'l imbody; and encreafe cheir Crews 

A cunning way to make each Dutch-man two. 

And on themſelves, they now muſt feed or faſt 3 


Come then, put nimble Secks upon my Feet, 

They ſhall be Skippers to our Royal Fleet , 

Which now returnes in dances on our Seas, 

A Conqueror above Hyperbole's. 

A Sea which with Bucephalus doth ſcorn 

Leſsthanan Alexander (hauld be born 

On her proud Back, but coa Loyal Rein | 

Yields foaming Mouth, and bends ber curled Main; 
 Andconſcious that ſhe is too ftrait a ſtage 

For Charlesto at on, (well'd with Loyal Rage , 

Urgeth the elgick and the Gallick ſhore 

To yield moreroom, Her Maſter muſt have more, 

Ingratefull Neighbours ! 'cwas our kinder Iſle , 

With Her owa Bloud, made Your Gezevs Stile 


Their Herring Tradeis brought unto its Left, 


To th KING. 


Rex Sir, Beloy'dof God and Man, admit 
My Loyal zeal to run before my Wir, 

This is my Pens miſcarriage, not a Burth g 

Her haſte hath made her bring blind Puppies forth, 
My aims in this attempe, are co provoke, 

Aand kindle flames more Noble, by my ſmoak g 

My wiſp of Straw may ſet great Wood on Fire, 
And my weak Breath Your Organs may iaſpire, 
Amongſt thoſe Flags y' have taken from the Dutch, 


Writ in (mall Print {" Poor States and ſore perplext ] 

Swell tothe © 41GH AND MIGHTY LORDS JinText; 
And can ye be ſuch Snakes to ſting that Breaſt, 

Which in Your Wintergave You Warmthand Reſt ? 


Gone down to take poſſeſſion of your ſhare, 
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Command your Denham to hang up his Crutch : 
Heis a man both of his Hands and Feet, 
And with great Numbers can Your Navy meer, 


. og His quicker Eye Your Conqueſt canſury 
Poor Flemiſh Frogs, if Your Ambition thirſt | His nyt TemglCroms with ourithing Bay, 


To (well to Engliſh Greatneſs, You will burſt, 2nd het too) 

Cou!d You ee Our Royal Head would fail | _ Cue eat ore x hs ; 

To Nod thoſe down who fell beto:e our Tail * The Type of this grand Triumph for your view, 

Or could Your Amſterdam by her commands , (The Fiſhers (like their Herrings) ing new) 

Make Londox carry Coals to warm her Hands ? With the ſame Hand ſhall give the World the fights 

A bold Attempt.! Pray pratiſe it no more Of what it muſt expe when Exglend Fights, 
' We ſav'd our Coals, yet gave you fire good ſtore. Thar Son andHeir of Pindars Mt and Fame, 

It is enough z Therighteous Heavens have now Your modeſt Cowley, with Your Breath will flame, 

Judg'd the Grand Quarrel betwixt us and you, ' {| And makethole Belgick Beaſts, who live, aſpire 
——_— IS --- Tay _ muſt be ours, | Tofall Your Sacrifice in his pure Fire, 

But for the bottom of the Sea, 'tis yours: He ſhall F AMES great Neptune's Wonder, 
on ents rn þHe llrckim Our F A 25 gre Nepur's onde 


Licenſed Fone 16, - 1665, 
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is Royal Highneſs theDukeof York, 
Againſt the DU TC H, upon Jow'y 1665, 


